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Li * Why, I cannot name but I fliall offend, (name iff 
Ma, I cannot be offended with my trade , plealcyou to 

Li, Ho w long haue you bene of this profeflion ? 

Ma. Ere fince I can remember. 

Li. Didyougoctoo’t fo young, were you a gamefter 
at flue, or atfeuen? 

Ma. Earlycr too Sir, if now I bee one. 

Ly . Why ? the houfc you dwell in proclaimcsyou to 
be a Creature of fale. 

Ma. Doc you knowe this houle to be a place of fuch 
relort, and will come intoo’t? I heare lay you're of honou- 
rable parts, and are the Goucrnour of this place. 

Li. Why, hath your principall made knownc vnto 
you who lam? 

Ma. Who is my principall ? 

Li. Why, your hearbe-woman , ihe that fets feeds and 
rootesofihameand iniquitie. 

O you haue heard fomething of my power, and lo 
Hand aloft for morclcrious wooing, but I proteft to thee 
prettie one, my authoritic Iball not tee thee , or cl le looke 
friendly vpon thee, come bring me to Ibmcpriuateplacc : 
Come , come. 

Afa. If you were borne to honour, (hew it now, if put 
vpon you, make the judgement good , that thought you 
worthieof it. 

Li. How’s this ? how's this ? fome more , be lage. 

Mar. For me that am a maide,though moftvngentle 
Fortune haue plac't mcc in this Stic , where fince I came, 
difeafes haue beene folde dccrer then Phificke , that the 
gods would fet me free from this vnhalowed place, though 
they did chaungc mce to the meaneft byrd that flyes i'th 
purer ayre. 

Li. I did not thinke thou couldd haue fpoke fo well, 
neredremp't thou collid'd , had I brought hither a cor- 
rupted minde, thy Ipeeche had altered it , holdc,heeres 

golde, 



Pericles Prince ofT yr<L~>. 

golde forthee, perfeuerin that cleare way thougoeftan*d 
the gods ftrengthen thee. 

CMa. The good Gods preferue you. 

Li. Formebeycuthoughten, that I came with no ill 
intent, for to me the very dores and windows fauor vilely, 
fare thee well, thou art a pecce of vertue, & I doubt not bt t 
thy training hath bene noble, hold, heeres more golde for 
thee, a curie vpon him, die he like a theefe that robs thee of 
thy goodnes,ifthou doeft heare from me it lhalbe for thy 
good. 

Boult. I beleeche your Honor one peece for me. 

Li. Auauntthou damned dore-keeper ,your houfc hut 
for this virgin that docth prop it, would fincke andoucr- 
whelmeyou. Away. 

Boult. How's this? wee mull take another courle with 
you ? if your peeuilh chaditie, which is not worth a breake- 
fad in the cheaped countrey vnder the coap, lhall vndoea 
whole houlliold,let me be gelded like a lpaniel,come your 

LMa. Whither would you haue mce ? (wayes. 

Boult. I mud haueyour mayden-head taken off, or the 
comon hag-man dial execute it, come your way,weele haue 
no more Gentlemen driuen away, come your wayes I fay. 

Enter Bawdes. 

Bawd. How now, whats the matter ? 

Boult. Worfcand worfe mi (Iris, (lice has hccre fpoken 
holie words to the Lord {Jfmachw. 

Bawd. O abhominable. 

Boult. He makes our pi ofellion as it were to dincke a- 
fore the face of the gods. 

Baird. Marie hang her vp for cuer. 

Boult. The Noble man would haue dealfwith her like 
a Noble man, and fhee lent him away as coideas a Snowe- 
ball, faying his prayers too. 

Bawd. Poult take her awav,vfe her at thy plea lure, crack 
theglafie of her virginitie, and make the reft maliable. 

H Boult. 






